<c You're certainly succeeding in intriguing me."
" I'm not trying to. Quite the contrary. Well, it struck me all at once that I could not go away this morning without having seen you. Nothing else mattered."
" Well, you're seeing me."
" Yes."
" Oh ! . . . What a ' yes 9 I "
She pretended to believe that he was joking; but she could not go on pretending, so concerned did he look.
He went on :
<e I surprise you. Oh, I quite expect you to find me unbelievable, ridiculous. But imagine for a moment that I am on the point of starting for a tour around the world, ' or going to war. Or that I am going to a hospital to-morrow for one of those operations when the odds are even whether one ever comes out again. . . . There's no question of anything like that; but just suppose. . . . Well, then you would have less difficulty in understand ing me. You would appreciate that I might have been able to keep silent so far. „ . . More than that — that I might not have realised my own feelings until now, but that the lightning-flash of such an event suddenly drives me to reveal all that you are to me. . . . Do you understand ? "
She did not dare to  smile any longer.     She did not answer.
c* This sudden enlightenment - can it be that it needs some outside event, some shock of destiny, to make it happen ? . . . Just as a bodily illness declares itself, without visible cause, in somebody who seems to us in perfect health ? Oh, I can put myself in your place. It is die old friend who I still am in your eyes that prevents you from understanding, as otherwise you might, the man who is now before you. No matter. You will come to understand him, even if only a little. You will think things over. You will ask yourself .questions. For his part, he feels an extraordinary sense of relief even in having told you so little, and so badly, about what has happened to him." He devoured her with his eyes, for the first time in his

